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This story originally appeared a couple of years ago in the adult fiction
area of CompuServe.  It appeared in four parts spread out over several
months.  Sorry to disappoint you all, but part 5 never appeared.  Perhaps
A talented writer who reads this site will take up where the original
Writer left off.

Hello to all the fans of my "Healing Hooters" and "Awakening of Jo Ann" Series.
 I enjoyed reading the original "Janet' Milk' stories and have been asked by
several of you to write a continuation to them.

Well, Here goes.  I hope you enjoy it.

==========================================================================

Janet's Milk - Part 6

The New Pump

Janet admired herself in the mirror.  She stood there topless caressing her
breasts and admiring their size.   Pregnancy after affects had blessed her body
beyond her wildest dreams.  She had always been large breasted but now she had
giant milk laden breasts.  Her plump but firm ass accentuated her figure even
more.  She was truly every breast man's desire, and knew it.  Janet was feeling
a little horny and excited after dreaming of the neighborhood kids she had
encountered just days ago.  She had awoken with her pussy slightly damp and
tingling and decided do but a loose pair of cut off jeans.  They were loose
everywhere except for the strip that ran through legs and slipped in and out of
her pussy lips as she walked.  The feel of the raw cotton fabric on her bare
pussy lips made her even more wet.

Suddenly she heard the doorbell ring.  Janet quickly put on the big oversize
white T-shirt she had selected to ware.  She was plan on doing some cleaning
and decided to where it, knowing it would be easy to remove and throw in the
washing machine.  It was worn and tattered and had a few holes in it, but it
was perfect for housework and very comfortable.

Janet raced down the hall way all the while thinking of who it could be.  Maybe
it was Carl and his friend back for a "visit".  Wouldn't that be nice?  Her
breasts were very full and ached with the amount of milk she had in them.  She
hadn't given Erica her morning feeding yet because her nipples were so
sensitive and erect from her very erotic dreams.  She wanted to wait till her
loins cooled down before she heated them up again.  Her milking sessions were
always so stimulating and erotic.  Her nipples seemed so much more sensitive as
of late and milk seemed to flow so easily from them.  She had to focus more on
keeping the milk in now than previously, when she focused on her let down and
letting the milk out.

She reached the door and looked threw the peephole.  On the other side was a
man dressed in a brown collared shirt and brown shorts with a clipboard and a
large cardboard box.

Janet opened the door.   "Hello, can I help you?"  Janet said, deeply inhaling
air and thrusting her more than ample chest out.

"Yes.   Yes...  Yes mam.  I have a package for this address from." The tall
brown haired man said stammering over his words and tongue as he looked at the
bountiful breast flesh thrusting up from brunette lady.

"From Optima breast and lactation aids incorporated."  His words trailed off
and his gaze locked on Janet's endowments and he realized the awkwardness of
the situation.  He felt his own endowment begin to stiffen and throb.

Janet recognized the embarrassed look on the handsome deliveryman's face and
decided to have a little fun with him.  She put her hands on her hips and bit
her lower lip.  Then she inhaled deeply and move to the man's side as if to see
the list on the packing slip.   In doing so her left breast made contact with
the man's arm, sending little jolts of electricity into his now rapidly
expanding trouser organ.  Janet saw the bulge in his pants and knew the he was
in her control.  She turned quickly and looked back at the package and her
breast dragged across his forearm and chest.

"Oh yes this is the high capacity breast pump I ordered."  Janet said joyfully
and then looked up into the Deliveryman's eyes.

She caught him trying to look down the cleft of her substantial cleavage.  He
feigned looking at the packing slip and then looked back at her.

"Breast Pump?"  Was all the astounded man could say?

"Yes so I can pump the milk from my breasts." Janet said matter of factly,
"I've worn out 3 of the regular kind."

Janet saw the man's eye's widened and then his head nod as if to say, "I know
why they wore out" mentally to himself.

She decided to dramatize the affect and make the most of the moment.

"Yeah since I had my daughter my breast just get so full of milk."  Janet spoke
and looked at the man.  She ran her hands up her torso and grabbed each breast
and shook it.  "Yeah sometimes they just get so full, I think they are going to
explode."

She let her breast rest on one arm and moved her opposite hand across the top
of them.   The affect made her mammary glands even more prominent.  They leapt
off her torso and hung like big cantilevered milk jugs.

"In fact they feel so full right now."  Janet whimpered like a comic book
heroine.  "Just so full!"  She bit her lower lip and looked at the brown glad
man with her big puppy dog eyes.

He was amazed.  He openly stared at her large bosom.

Janet stared back and then lowered her gaze to his very prominent bulge.
Her nipples harden quickly and her pussy juice flow increased.  She loved
knowing she was responsible for such a large stiff bulge.  She also knew she
could make it even bigger.  Focusing briefly and closing her eyes she began the
mental process of triggering her let down.  She focused on her left breast and
sighed like a heroine in a cheap B-grade movie.   Her white shirt began to
dampen and a large dark stain formed over her left nipple.

"What is your name?"  Janet asked the delivery guy, in her most sultry and sexy
way.

"Dan." Was all he could manage.  His eyes were glued to the growing dark area
on her shirt.

"Well Dan why don't we step inside and check the contents of your package?"
Janet said motioning at the large box standing beside his throbbing crotch.

Dan groaned and grabbed the package and followed her in the door.  Janet
stopped quickly and felt his stiff cock grind to a halt in her ass cheeks.  She
turned and shut the door letting the wet spot on her shirt rub his arm.  Her
breast smashed into his arm and the spot grew.  She looked down at his crotch
and noticed the bulge had also grown considerably and it now had a wet spot at
the top of the fabric.  Suddenly the tip of the head of his cock began to
emerge. It was glistening and wet with freshly formed precum.

"I guess we need to take that Big Pump out and test it."  Janet said
emphasizing the Big Pump part and looking at his pulsing pants covered penis.
She said it in her most sultry voice.

Dan was slow on the up take and still wasn't sure she was talking about the
same "Big Pump" he was.   He began to open the package and remove the large
clear bowl and accompanying cylinders.  He removed it quickly and haphazardly.
His breathing was very quick and irregular.  Dan looked up occasionally during
the unpacking process at Janet's heaving breasts.  He watched them rise and
fall and jiggle all over with each breath she took.  He also saw the dark damp
stain grow larger by the moment and become translucent.  Her large dark nipple
and areola were becoming visible as was the little drops of milk flowing from
it.

The sight of all this and the heat in his loins made him hurry.  He wrenched
the last bits of tape away and the pump sprung free.   A long black cord
unfurled from it as he held it out in front of his chest.  He smiled and found
a receptacle and plugged it in.  He presented it too her again with a nervous
smile on his face.

She sauntered over to him and grasp the pump.  She tilted it down and then back
up and moved it all around.   She used the pump as a way of heightening the
drama.
"It looks just like my other ones, Just Bigger."  Janet smiled in a mock and
sensual way.

"I guess there is only one way to tell if it survived the shipping." She said
innocently. "I have to test it here and Now."

Janet saw the look in Dan's eyes.  It was the same look dogs had when their
owners teased them with doggy treats and milk bones, It was the same look
children had on Christmas morning before unwrapping their presents.

She looked him in the eye letting the smile slip from her face.  She then
grabbed the hem of her shirt and began to lift it slowly on the left side of
her torso.  He watched the slow steady progress of her hand and the shirt.   He
saw the skin of her stomach and lower torso come into view and then he saw her
stop.

She looked at him in a knowing manner as if asking is it ok to show you this.

Dan's head nodded quickly and wantonly.   He moved his head in a begging and
pleading way.

Janet looked at his crotch and saw the entire head of his cock popping out of
the top of his pants.  Its head was dark and turgid and purple.  It was also
slick and wet from the river of precum running down it continuously.

She lifted the rest of the garment over her breast inch by inch, centimeter by
centimeter.

Dan saw the swell of her breast come into view and the great expanse of its
overly milk filled size.   He saw the milk soaked garment peel away and unveil
her large brown areola and thick protruding nipple. Little bumps of goose flesh
formed around the nipple and areola.


Dan also saw the little droplets of milk form at the end of the nipple and
stream out flowing down the curve of the colossal mammary gland.  His mouth was
wide open and his cock head was peeking out.  He couldn't believe his luck.
This house wife with the most incredible set of tits he had ever seen was
standing in front of him getting ready to milk herself and she wanted his help.
 Dan's only other questions were did she want his help with any think else.
Janet lifted the top even further until most all of her left breast was
exposed.

"Is that the biggest tit you've ever seen Dan?"  Janet asked smiling knowingly.
 She knew it was and was proud of her assets.  "Doesn't it just make your mouth
water thinking about these breast Dan?"  Janet said this letting a finger scoop
up a few droops of milk.  She sucked the finger like it was the sweetest candy
she had ever tasted.  She knew this would make Dan even more excited.

Dan could only shake his head and drool.  They were the biggest he had ever
seen, not to mention the only ones he had ever seen lactate.

"I know its making your cock hard watching this."  Janet said in a low sultry
tone pointing at the exposed head of his cock.  She grinned at him.  He was
under her control now as where all men who saw her breast.

She took the mouth of the big clear bowl and placed it over her distended
nipple.  She then pushed the button marked "On" and a small humming noise began
to emanate from the pump.

Dan watched in awe as the breast slid up into the cup of the bowl and her
nipple began to fire jet after jet of creamy white fluid.  The pump and flow
seemed slow but steady. It pulled on her breast and sucked it into the bowl
slightly.

Dan's cock was about to burst at any second.  He could feel his balls churning
as he watched Janet's mammary being milked.

"I wonder if it has a higher speed?"  Janet inquired staring back up at him and
biting her lip.   The sensation of being milked and having a man with part of
his erection hanging out standing close to her was becoming intense.  Janet
could feel the small trimmers in her pussy and clit as the waves of pleasure
began to build.   She fumbled around the pump and found speed dial.  It was
marked in numbers from 1 to 10 with the big end of a triangle printed near the
10.

"Let's see what this Big Pump will do."  Janet said biting her lower lip again.
 Her forehead was moist with sweat.   Her face was visible flushed and red.
She turned the knob up slowly from 1 to 10, methodically watching the effect it
was having.

The pump began to hum and pulse, quicker and quicker.   Janet's hole nipple and
areola were sucked up into the bowl, along with part of the rest of the breast.
 Her milk no longer flowed in spurts and jerks.  It was now a continuous half
and inch thick stream of warm white creamy fluid.

Janet realized this was the pump she had been looking for.  It could more than
handle the volume of her milk with plenty more capacity to go.  Her pleasure
rose to near orgasmic levels with in seconds.

Dan saw her close her eyes and her breathing become more rapid.  She sucked in
air quickly and clenched her lips together.

Janet's body was a true wonder Dan thought.

Janet's eyes snapped open and she realized that the pump bladder wasn't
attached.   The milk was going to waist on the floor and then front of Dan's
pants.  She reached in the mangle packaging and pulled out the large bladder
and attached it to the discharge of the pump.  Milk began to fill it
immediately.

Janet lost concentration in the heat of the moment and the let down process
became complete.  Her right nipple began to shoot milk into the fabric that
covered it.  Slowly at first and then in a river of it own.

Janet fumbled with the hem of her shirt and then pulled it up and over her
breast.  It was soaked below the neckline.

The other bountiful breast coming into view and the milk flow from it onto his
exposed cock was becoming too much for Dan. He reached down and freed his cock.
 It slung down like a big blunt obelisk falling from the heavens.

Janet felt the bulbous head hit her stomach.  The heat from it was intense and
electric.   She looked down and saw the long thick shaft with all it veins on
the verge of bursting.

"What is this a C.O.D." Janet giggled and asked Dan through gasping lips.

Dan looked puzzled at her.  What did she mean C.O.D? The package had no C.O.D
slip on it.  It was supposed to be prepaid.  He looked confuse at her again.

"Cock On Delivery!" Janet said breathlessly grabbing the thick phallic shaft at
the base and running her hand up the length.  She stroked his cock up and down
building speed and squeezing it tightly.

Dan could only lean forward and take Janet's nipple in his mouth and suck it.
Her milk flowed quickly from her right breast trying to match the flow of her
left.   Dan choked and caught briefly and then let the milk flow into his
mouth. He swallowed as quickly as he could and still more milk came.

The sensation and pleasure of being milked by the machine and Dan's massive
cock pulsing in her hand where too much for Janet.  Her pussy began to convulse
and spasm as her first wave of climax hit her.   The climax was sudden and
intense.  Her hips began to quiver and jerk.  Her breath became ragged and
violent.

"CUMMING!!!" Was all she could manage.  Her body began to jerk and convulse.
She moved the hand wrapped around Dan's cock violently, but there was no need.
He was only strokes away from cumming him self.  His balls tightened and
ejected their contents quickly.  It was one of the most pleasurable climaxes he
could ever remember.   Glob after glob of hot sticky cum shot from his cock up
Janet's arm and over her breast.  The hot fluid hitting her arm brought a smile
to Janet's face.  She loved making a man come with her body.   She loved making
a man drain his balls so completely and quickly with her breast and body.

Dan felt week in the knees.  His cock had just been drained thoroughly by
Janet.

Janet quickly reached down, as Dan began to gather himself and grabbed the box
the pump had come in.

"Wait her I have something special for you."  Janet said trying to gather
herself and drag the big box and pump into the kitchen.

She returned with a bottle of white creamy mother's milk.

"Here you go.   This is some of my milk.  I can see you like the taste."  She
said smiling devilishly at him.

"I hope you have more deliveries in this area."  Janet said pointing at the
milk bottle. "Maybe you can come back for a refill."

Dan thanked her and left out the front door.   Walking a little funny and
trying to get to his delivery fan as quickly as possible so no one would notice
his milk soaked uniform.

Janet watched the van leave and she went in to give Erica her morning feeding.

Erica latched onto her right nipple and sucked it intently as she always did.

Janet felt the familiar tingle in her loins.  The tingle she felt whenever her
nipples and breasts were being sucked.

She had just had several small orgasm followed by a very large one and her
pussy began to moisten again.    She feed Erica and waited patiently to try out
her new pump.  If the initial trial run was any indication of its performance
she was going to have to by another one.  One for each breast.

To be continued.

Hope you liked the story.  You can get this and other stories of mine at

Alt.Sex.Stories
The Breast Expansion Archive

All constructive suggestions and comments are welcomed.  Any hot kinky ideas
involving breast or related topics are welcomed.

